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some peculiar mannerisms, the most noticeable being a gesture with his thumb over his right shoulder strongly reminiscent of the Lambeth Walk.
He chatted in a pleasant, informal way for the best part of half an hour, seeking information rather than giving it, for he was deeply concerned at that critical moment with the sensitive morale of his troops. He was delighted that the men, moved from the mountainous sectors on the Adriatic side, were now able to play their beloved football on the flat country behind the Cassino front. But he knew that the Second Front was imminent and he wondered how his troops, themselves engaged in long-drawn battle, would react if they learnt that the troops from France were getting short leave denied to those in Italy because of transport difficulties. The General, half seriously, referred to himself as a "newspaper owner" because he controlled the two Army newspapers Eighth Army News and Union Jack. But one thing-he could not do in his newspapers was criticise the Government!
His main psychological task at that moment was to make palatable the idea that his men were fighting their way home —not Rome but home. No easy matter when the front seemed something fixed and unchanging, like the sea coast, when we had no more certain knowledge of what went on behind that enemy line than we had of happenings in the mysterious ocean depths. We found it hard to realise that we were using one small section of a road which a Roman emperor had planned to run from Newcastle to Jerusalem— 4,800 miles—the Itinerarium Antoninum.
The General told us of his immense hoard of cigarettes— half a million—which he intended to distribute among the troops before the coming offensive. He liked to give them personally, driving about in a little green-and-yellow camouflaged car and pulling up when the fancy took him. He also had a great stock of other comforts for the troops, one of the most consistent donors being Montgomery's mother, who, although her son had passed to another command, continued to regard the Eighth as her own adopted army. The General personally acknowledged all gifts besides answering the numerous letters—chiefly fromd the traffic along Highway Six grewfensive was due tor was filthy.  This washing under
